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Great G-logau in Silesia, as if I had purposed to pass into Poland, but designing indeed to go down the Oder, to Cus-trm, in the marquisate of Brandenburgh, and so to Berlin; but when I came to the frontiers of Silesia, though I had passes I could go no farther, the guards on all the frontiers were so strict; so I was obliged to come back into Bohemia, and went to Prague.
From hence I found I could easily pass through the imperial provinces, *to the Lower Saxony, and accordingly took passes for Hamburgh, designing however to use them no farther than I found occasion.
By virtue of these passes I got into the imperial army, under Count Tilly, then at the diege of Magdeburgh, May the 2nd.
I confess I did not foresee the fate of this city, neither I believe did Count Tilly himself expect to glut his fury with so entire a desolation, much less did the people expect it. I did believe they must capitulate, and I perceived by discourse in the army, that Tilly would give them but very indifferent conditions ; but it fell out otherwise. The treaty of surrender was as it were begun, nay some say conclnded, when' some of the outguards of the imperialists finding the citizens had abandoned the guards of the works, and looked to themselves with less diligence than usual, they broke in, carried a half-moon sword in hand with little resistance; and though it was a surprise on both sides, the citizens neither fearing, nor the army expecting the occasion, the garrison, with as much resolution as could be expected under such a fright, flew to the walls, twice beat the imperialists off, but fresh men * coming up, and the administrator of Magdeburgh himself being wounded and taken, the enemy broke in, took the city by storm, and entered with such terrible fury, that without respect to age or condition, they put all the garrison and inhabitants, man, woman, and child, to the sword, plundered the city, and when they had done this, set it on fire.
This calamity sure was the dreadfulest sight that ever I saw; the rage of the imperial soldiers was most intolerable, and not to be expressed; of twenty-five thousand, some said thirty thousand people, there was not a soul to be seen alive, till the flames drove those that were hid in vaults and secret places to seek death in the streets, rather than perish in the fire. Of these miserable creatuies some were killed